BILBAO
When he heard where we were going he expressed his
regret he could not accompany us and added three more
men to our escort.   It was then that we started getting
into trouble.   The six Requetes of our escort, thinkiBg
that progress in single file behind hedges was not military-
looking enough, suddenly deployed in line, and \\ith rifles
at the ready started advancing across the open.   The
result was what we expected.  There came first one
bullet,   then   another,  and finally the grassy  orchard
through which we were moving was alive with the short,
sharp whistle o£ machine-gun bullets   To the Reds it
looked as if we were the advance guard of a company
moving down to occupy Amorebieta.   When at last we
got to a sunken road we managed to recall our blundering
though well-meaning escort, and Captain Aguilera, the
Press officer with us, gave them orders not to move in the
open and we set off again.   Down the little lane, overhung
with pink rambler roses, in complete safety as the machine-
gun bullets were whistling well overhead, we reached a
little farm-house on the very edge of the town    Here we
left two of our escort as a sort of rallying party to guard
our retreat, and on we went another couple of hundred
yards to a turn in the street which entered Amorebieta
not far from the church.  M  Botto was, with Captain
Aguilera, leading at this point, and as they looked round
the corner there came tie crack, crack of bullets fired
from dose proximity, and the crash of a volley foEowed
immediately by the loud rattle of a machine-gun.   I
crawled up to them and asked what had happened.  We
all three entered the corner house and this time looked
cautiously through a window.   There was another crash
of rifle fire and tiles fell from the roof.  It was apparent
that the Reds, who had watched our progress, had sent a
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